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AN OLD EASTER RHYME 


“Thirty days hath September,” 
Every person can remember; 

But to know when Easter’s come, 
Puzzles even scholars some. 


When March the twenty-first is past, 
Just watch the silvery moon, 

And when you see it full and round, 
Know Easter’ll be here soon. 


After the moon has reached its full, 
Then Easter will be here, 

The very Sunday after, 

In each .and every year. 


And if it happens on Sunday, 

The moon should reach its height, 
The Sunday following this event 
Will be the Easter bright. 


—Author unknown 
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SAINT BRENDAN’S - THE BEAUTIFUL LITTLE CHURCH ON THE HILL 


By Florence McCracken © 
(Member Historical Commission) 
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For many years North Bellingham had no Catholic Church. Come 
Sunday morning families would harness up the horse and ready the 
buggy for the long ride to St. Mary's Church in Milford to attend 
Mass. Traveling to and from Church meant leaving in the dark hours 
of the morning and not returning home until noon or later. A young 
colt would often be seen trotting by its mother's side as the 
families went on their way. Due to the length of time consumed in 
travel every Sunday morning, in some families one member was appointed 
each week to stay home and prepare the Sunday meal. 


In May of 1885, St. Joseph's Church in Medway was completed 
and North Bellingham was included in that parish. It still meant 
a long buggy trip, but those who didn't own a horse journeyed via a 
barge named the Blue Bell, furnished and driven by Maurice J. 
Connolly. 


Rev. Thomas Lowney appointed pastor of St. Joseph's in 1888 
realized the great need for a Church in North Bellingham. At this 
time Peletiah Smith owned and operated a large tavern in the Town. 
The servants in the tavern were not given time off to attend Mass 
on Sundays or holy days, so after their work was done on Sundays 
they would gather in the old apple orchard and say the rosary and 
pray that some day a Church would be built there. Many of those 
people lived to see their prayers answered for Mr. Michael T. Ryan 
purchased the Peletiah Smith estate and donated the plot of land 
(that was the orchard) on which St. Brendans now stands. 


iL ee 
Father Lowney then started the work of building the Church. 

Future parishioners donated more than they could spare in order to 

see their dreams realized. On September 8, 1895, the Church was 

finished and dedicated, free of debt. Bishop Williams dedicated 

the Church and held confirmation for fifty-seven children on that 

same day. The new Church had about two hundred parishioners. The 

altar boys serving mass on that first Sunday were John F. Murphy, 

Joseph Murphy, Timothy E. Foley, Charles Foley, William Callahan 

and Eugene Connolly. 


Michael F. Ryan, son of Michael T. Ryan, was the first sexton, 
a position he held until ill health forced him to retire about 
forty-five years later. 


During the early years Sunday Mass was held at 9:00 a.m. and 
Sunday School was held immediately after Mass. The Sisters of 
St. Joseph, attached to the Bethany Convent in Framingham, were 
the instructors assisted by young ladies of the parish. One of 
the original teachers was Mary Ann Riordan. 


The first stained glass windows in the Church were donated 
by the following: Michael Ryan, William Byron, Maurice Fitzpatrick, 
Cornelius Fitzpatrick, James M. Pender, Timothy Foley, Joseph 
Desmond, Mrs. Margaret Callahan, Mrs. Honora Leahy, James T. Shay, 


James Mahon, John Cane and Patrick O'Niel. Father Lowney donated 
the beautiful one over the altar depicting our Lord, St. Patrick, 
‘and St. Brendan. A portion of the window was blown out during the 
1938 hurricane, but was skillfully repaired. The remaining windows 
were replaced in 1947 and donated by the following: Ladies Sodality, 
Holy Name Society, Sister Rose Mary, James O'Rourke, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ethelbert P. Hebert, in memory of John and Sophie Macy, Jeremiah 

J. and William H. O'Rourke, Irene A. M. Drapeau, Michael J. and 
Joanna Driscoll, Agnes Rumski, Anna E. Dobbie, Gift of Court 1496 
L.C.B.A. and gift of choir 1947. Through the years many parishion- 
ers have quietly donated many things to the Church in memory of 
departed loved ones. 


St. Brendan's remained a mission church of St. Joseph until 
1945 when we separated and became a parish of our own. To celebrate 
the occasion of our Golden Jubilee, the parishioners erected a 
shrine in honor of the Blessed Virgin Mary. 


The first pastor of our newly formed parish was Father John 
McCarthy. Having no rectory at that time, the pastor lived in an 
‘apartment in the William Buckley house at 359 Hartford Avenue. 

Then in the late 1940's, under the leadership of our second pastor, 
Father Fredrick Driscoll, the rectory was purchased from Martin 
Glockner. The home was originally built by Thomas Heffernan in 

the 1920's. 


The first marriage to take place in St. Brendan's was on April 
22, 1896, uniting Rose Marie Derochier and Thomas Bisonette. The 
first baptism was that of Joseph Alfred Allard on October 9, 1895. 
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Bishop Kelleher officiated at the dedication and blessing on 
September 9, 1945. 


Picture taken by Stanley G. Chilson 
Fire Photographer, Franklin, Mass. 
September 9, 1945 


The Church had no parking lot for many years. Parking was on 
the street and as the Town grew, the situation became more hazardous. 
The former Ryan home was purchased; house razed and parking area 
constructed. The area was paved and completed in 1973. 


St. Brendan's still doesn't have a parish cemetery. Many of 
our early parishioners are buried in Franklin, St. Mary's Cemetery 
in Milford and St. Joseph's Cemetery in Medway. Land on Oakland 
Street in Medway was purchased for the St. Joseph Cemetery in 1876. 


Our first organ was the old type which was pumped by the organist 
or hand cranked by one of the ambitious boys of the parish. The tone 
of that old organ was superb as was the talent of the organist, I 
remember as a child, Mrs. Annie Kennedy McDonough. 


Since we became a parish in 1945, we have had nine pastors: 
Father John McCarthy, Father Fredrick Driscoll, Father Cornelius 
Mason, Father John Broderick, Father John Kearns, Father Edmund 
Griffin, Father Sidney Bayers, Father Thomas Moriarty and Father 
Daniel Gilmartin. Each has added to or improved our Church, grounds 


and rectory-the newest projects being new outside doors, carpeting 
and new organ. 


No history of St. Brendan's would be complete without mentioning 
Rev. Martin Lee who was pastor of both St. Brendan's and St. Joseph's 
Church from 1910 to 1937. Many of our older parishioners were married 
by him and he also baptized their children. He was a pious man who 
could deliver a strong sermon--one that even the youngest Sunday 
schooler couldn't ignore. A strict disciplinarian, he was respected 
and loved by all. He is buried in St. Joseph's Cemetery in Medway. 
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In this bicentennial year of 1976, St. Brendan's pastor is Rev. 
Daniel Gilmartin. We don't have a curate. When another priest is 
needed, one of the Xaverian Missionary Fathers from Holliston assists. 
The parish now has more than 1600 parishioners. The Mass schedule 
is 5:00 p.m. Saturday and 8:30 a.m., 10:00 a.m., and 11:30 a.m. on 
Sunday. One of the highlights of the year is the beautiful midnight 
Mass at Christmas. The Mass itself is a moving experience. The 
Christmas decorations and music are inspiring and the warm greetings 
from friends and neighbors in the frosty early morning hour gladden 
the heart and give peace to the soul. 
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"Dean Mr. Spas: ...wartting to thank you most warmly for the 

Anteredsting Literature about our namesake in Massachusetts. 

We Love to hear about you. Our Parish Council has derived 

much pleasure from reading about you and asked me to thank 

you 4n our behalf and to send you a few small things from 

our Little town." Signed Councillor Mrs. A. M. AlLen, 
Bellingham, Hexham, Northumberland, 
England 


From England... 


"YVou'LL never know how warm our feelings for you and your towns- 
people rxealkly are. We thoroughly enjoyed our "minute" Look at 

our S4dten chity- It was much too short. We wikl Look forward 

to a future, Longer visit. Ane waiting for you peopke to come 

out here to see our BellLingham, too. The addition to our supply 
Of Crimpville papers was wonderful. We also received the December 
one Saturday. Many Thanks." Signed Martin and Dorothy Bostrom 

Bellingham, Washington 


This picture is Samuel Clemens, "Mark Twain", 
famous author of the late 1800's. We encourage 

you to look in the Center Library and see the 
picture of our John Albee. Note the remarkable 
similarity to "Mark Twain". That is why we like to 
to refer to him as our "Mark Twain of Bellingham". 
From the pen of Albee, about our Library: 


"Our Little BelLingham has naught to boast 

of heroes, mountain, sea or battlefield; 

But readers here within four walls may coast 
ALL Lands and find the wisdom which they yield.” 


In the May issue 1974 we featured the Birthday cake of Lottie Burr 
Potter at age 101. We sadly report that on December 29, 1975, she 
passed away. Age 103 years and 26 days. She was sister to former 
Town Clerk, Percy Burr. She taught in the Center School before her 
marriage in 1918; resided in the Baptist Home of Rhode Island since 
November 1953. 


A TALE FROM THE OLD PARSONAGE 


One fine spring morning just as day was 
breaking, Virginia Wakeman, daughter of the 
Rev. William W. Wakeman, former pastor of 
the Center Baptist Church, awoke early and 
stealthily crept downstairs, took the milk pail 
and silently went out to the barn before the 
rooster had time to announce the start of a 
new day. Hurriedly she proceeded to milk the 
family cow much to the surprise of the kindly 
animal. After extracting every available drop of 
nutritious fluid, she hurried into the house and 
emptied the pail in another container. She was 
caretul to remove every trace of her deed as she . 
replaced the pail in its usual place and _re- ‘ i ee ene UE 
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Later, when the household showed signs of 
life, she watched her father go out to the barn 
to perform his daily chores! Placing the pail 
in the proper position for milking he started 
the process of getting the much needed liquid 
but, to his consternation, nothing came out! 
This was something new to him after all of 
these years and with a worried look on his face 
he hastily went into the house to prepare a 
medicant for the supposedly ailing animal. 
Having the medicine ready, he glanced at a 
very lappy, smiling face on the mischievous 
Virginia who thereupon shouted with childish 
glee, “April Fool”! It was the first day of April. 
Collecting his composure, the noble father 
joined in the merriment of the occasion with 
thanks that it was mot more serious and a 
delightful ending ensued. 


Myra Moore related this story as 

a little gem that generated many 

a chuckle (before she passed 

away). Later on Virginia Wakeman 
Noyes confirmed the story as being 
true! Rev. W. W. Wakeman was pastor 
of the Baptist Church in the Center, 
1911-1916. Through the kindness of 
Virginia the famous "Autograph Quilt" 
came into our possession again. 


13—On the night Abraham Lincoln was shot at 
Ford’s Theatre this was the playbill. 

It is one of more than a million playbills and 
programs, part of Harvard University’s assemblage 
of just about everything pertaining to the stage, the 
largest theatre collection in the world. (Houghton) 


April 4& the month, 110 yearns ago on the 15th (4/15/1865), 
President Lincoln succumbed to an assassin's bullet. We 

see today and can relive similar tragedys facing our President. 
No Longer 45 44 past tense, but viciously the present. 


WE EXTEND OUR EASTER GREETINGS TO YOU ON THE 18TH OF THIS MONTH. 
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